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was from his friend Colonel Myers, the governor of
Berwick. The key of the London road was of the first
importance to Monk, and Myers declared he could not
hold it against the numerous Anabaptist officers in his
command. Monk immediately ordered a troop of horse
to his assistance; but a new difficulty arose. Berwick
was forty miles away. Not a trooper was in Edinburgh
who had not ridden twenty that day. The roads were
deep in mire, and every one declared the march impos-
sible. It was a word Monk did not often listen to.
The march must be made. The general appealed to
Johnson as he only knew how, and as the night fell
the captain and his troop were spurring for the Border
through the Nether Bow Port.

Monk's drastic proceedings at Edinburgh were but a
type of what happened all over Scotland. By the time he
had in person secured and purged Leith and Linlithgow,
messengers began to pour into headquarters to report
that everywhere his promptitude had paralysed resistance.
Every garrison was in his hands and every high-road was
resounding with the tramp of the troops he had ordered
to concentrate on Edinburgh. There, too, Colonel Cob-
bett arrived a prisoner. It was Johnson's offering to his
general. It had been the first act of the Committee of
Safety to send up the colonel post-haste to secure not
only Berwick, but the Scotch army as well, and to arrest
Monk if he objected. A few hours before he reached
the Border Johnson's exhausted troop had toiled into
Berwick, and Cobbett arrived to find himself a prisoner.

Monk had now time to breathe. On the 20th the
post was allowed to go, and with it went three official
letters from the general. One was to the Speaker, lacon-olasake the Church.
